This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” is a Railway Accident Life Policy for’ £150. (Nine Claims already Paid.) 


§ 
FOUNDED AND CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
Vol. XII.—No. 893.) SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 7, 1898. fONE PENNY. 


¢ eee ee 
EN SN 
Sramme. > y Vy 


iy 


(\ 
eee uk ls 


~ 


TACKLING THE DUKE AT SOUTHPORT. 


“ Although I am ashamed to have to admit it, Poor Old Dad has made a stupid of himself again. I think, though, that on this occasion he has a 
leyitimate grievance against the powers that be. I am thankful to say, though, that he has the Duke of Cambridge altogether on his side. In a recent 
interview at Southport, the Duke asserted there was only one man capable of. succeeding him as Commander-in-Chief of the British Army, and that man 
was A. Sloper. Poor Pa is now taking legal advice on the subject, and I understand that the Marquis of Salisbury is trembling in his shoes.’—Tootsie. 


NOT EASILY DAMPED. ~ THE NIGHT-WATCHMAN AT SADLER'S 
Pa WELLS THEATRE. 


In 1810, an old gentleman of the name of Templeman 
lived in a small cottage erected in a then lonely spot called 
Pocock’s Fields, near Barnsbury Park, Islington, principally 
occupied by persons of the poorer grades of life. He lived 
alone, and had a small income, arising from the rents of one 
or two houses which belonged to Bini in Somers Town. 
The impression among his neighbours, however, was that 
he was an oid miser with a hoard of treasure, 

On Monday, March 16th, he went, as usual, to collect: his 
rents, and brought home six pounds—five pound ten of it in 
silver. He told this toa Mrs, Thornton, who acted as his 
charwoman, and who lived in an adjacent cottage, and 
asked her to buy him a few tritling articles and bring them 
to him in the morning. Almost as soon as it was dark he 
went to bed, 

Next morning Mrs. Thornton knocked at his door but 
could obtain no reply, and at last, peeping through the 
window, she was horror-stricken on seeing the old) man 
Iving dead on the floor, She was ata loss what te do, and 
thought she had better wait for the arrival of her son-in- 
Jaw, an Italian named Capriani, who was emploved as a 
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aes z Receiving the contents of the water-ju7.—" No, t don't As the yu follows. “Got it! Thanks, cockie! As night-watchman at Sadler’ Wells Theatre, He, however, 
upat this Pg eos base fear y to knock yon want a drink, old man—gota skinful alrcaly. It's the von haven't the coin handy, this ‘Il do. I cant gct did nut come home until eleven in the morning: the dis- 
» Dut can you leud me balf-a-crown ¢ oof I want!” _ balf-a-dollar for it in the morning |" covery ot the budy having vccurred at a very early hour. 
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Then, instead of informing the police, Mrs. Thornton sent Capriant 
to Mortimer Street, Cavendish Square, where a son of the murdered 
man practised asa solicitor. During the night-watchman’s absence, 
the baker, who was in the habit of delivering bread at the cottage 
of the deceased, arrived, but was met by Mrs. Thornton, who sent 
him away, saying he would get no answer there. Mr. Templeman's 
son arriving svon after, the police were called in and the door 
broken open, ‘ 

It was evident that a most savage murder had been committed. 
The old man lay in his night-shirt on the floor, his hands bound, 
nod his eves bandaged with a stocking, stained with blood. The 
Ved was completely saturated with blood, and the floor presented 
indications of a desperate struggle. The old man's forehead was 
“completely dashed in by a violent blow from some heavy instru- 
ment; the nose and both jaw-bones were broken ; and the mouth 
was severely bruised and mutilated; while three teeth, wrenched 
from their s t=, were found lying on the carpet.” 

The drawers were forced open. and a box, in which the old man 
was known to have kept his money, had been ransacked. Who 
knew of the money and its hidiny-plice 2, Noone but Mrs. Thornton; 
but she alone could surely not have committed this brutal crime. 
Suspicion fell on poor Capriani, from the delay which had taken 
place in the discovery of the murder by him to the police, and he 
was tuken into enstody; and he had a terrible time of it, the 
recollection of which he vividly retained till his dying day. But 
after an immense amount of bungling by the authorities, he was 
found to be “in nowise implicated in the horrid affair,” and let go, 

Two other innocent people were taken into custody, and had a 
bad time of it also. and at length it was settled by the police that 
one Richard Gould was the murderer. 

Gould, a pot-boy at the Barnsbury Castle, Islington, was put 
upon his trial, It was proved that to another pot-boy he had 
expressed a wish to procure a “screw” and a “darkey ” (meaning 
a pick-lock and a dark iantern) to “serve” an old gentleman ina 
lonely cottage. And the landlord at the place where he lodged, 
close to the scene of the murder, stated that on the morning when 
the murder was discovered he did not come home until three 
o'clock, Several pounds in silver were found in a stocking belong- 
ing to the prisoner, concealed in an out-house. But on the whole 
the evidence was not sutticiently strong,ana he was acquitted. The 
verdict excited great dissatisfaction, and Gould had to be protected 
from the mob. 

Gould, at his own request, was confined in the Compter until the 
popular clamour had subsided, In the same ward was a prisoner 
charged with stealing a quantity of tea from his employers, which 
had been entrusted to him for delivery. Gould suggested to him 
that he should swear that two men who had been witnesses against 
him (Gould) had given him a shilling to go on an errand for them 
and run ott with the tea, But the men were able to establish their 
innocence, and a police sergeant despatched to Gravesend, from 
which Gould was on the point of sailing for Sydney, with an offer 
of £200 for the discovery of the perpetrators of the murder in 


Pocock's Fields. Gould fell into the trap, admitted that he hada . 


hand in the robbery, but endeavoured to fix the murder on another 
man. His statement, which was palpably false, was disbelieved ; 
but for the robbery he was transported for life. The judge sai 
there could be no possible doubt that de, and no one else, was 
guilty of the murder ; and so poor Capriani’s name was cleared, 
(Newt week, * B'lynn'’s Fake.”) 
— 
Bak GARDNIN, 
The gurrl nex dore stillive. 
We find they dont sell dinymite bi the pennorth att the oil shopp. 
We av now to deevize another scheem, 
(Nee weak, The scheem.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— 


*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should incloxe a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Vo not inclose loose stamps. 


Very glad to hear it, Wonny; Hope you'll always think the 
same. Very sorry, A. H. VARLEY: J/tut we do not know his name. 
Just a trifle long, A READER, Not at present, A. B.C. Certainly 
ae shall, ADMIRER ; You will hear when it's tale, Possibly you 
might, BEGINNER ; It tx difficult tu say. Yes, to members only, 
Pappy; A// the others hace to pay. Many thanks for letter, 
Scottie; What a time you must hare had. He is past redemplion, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 693.—The “Teignmouth Bathing" Costume. 


[Saturday, September 7, 1895, 


ScEXE—Deacn, 

*Arry. Wot oh, Billee! bin ‘avin’ a barth? 

Rillee (with huge disgust), Barth? not much! Wot's the yso° 
Why they wants a tanner a time, and don't pervide no soap! 

s 

“We keep early hours here, my boy,” said the farmer to },; 
son just home from college. “I like to see the sun rise \,,, 
know.” “That's all right, father,” responded the youth ; “15... 
as you don't want tu sce the son rise, I'm happy. I never ean turn 


out much before ten.” *.° 


Mra, de Gluton (passing her plate for the third time), Thay) 
you, I will take a few more, for 1 there's one thing ldo Wo 
is ovsters, Pans 
Mrs. Gutleigh. There's only one thing as I don’t like ; oe 
ve, de Gluton, What's that. . ame abowt ie: 
Mrs, Gutleigh, Why, it du seem such waste, as we can't 1;;;\.. 
the servant cat the shells. obs 


s 
“On! how incomprehensible, 
How very far from sensible, 
How rankly indefensible 
This trash appears to me!" 
Thus, with sublime contempt, I said, 
When some balderdash in verse I read, 
But soon my ton I'd bitten it: 
My heart—deep shame had smitten it : 
For that rhyme—myself had written it 
In eighteen-eighty-three! 


= 
First Highly Respectable Citizen. St. Luke's? oh, no, I can't 
stand the rector there—he preaches such dreadfully long sermon. 
Second Highly Respectable Citizen. My dear fellow, that's exactiy 
why I go; one gets a chance ofa really decent nap. ie 


Neighbourly, There's your little girl a-climbing t: agii 
Mrs. eat ‘ * aes ada 


y 
Mra. Deafly. Oh! the little faggot! There's no keepin’ her in, 
Neighbourly, 1 wonaer she don't wear out your patience, 
Mrs. Deafly. She's wore out everything else she's got on. 


THE O'Flaherty was givin some instructions the other day to 
his son and heir aged six, and he was heard to remark : “ Now. 1. 
Li A ead remimber, and niver forget, that the roight hand j- 


the hand that fe wroite with, and the lift hand is the one that \.- 
lift with, and the best place entoirely to lift a man is jist under th 
jarbone.” 2 


Young Husband. And, 1 say, carling, I think 1 should rath: 
like a Welsh rare-bit to-night. 

Young Wife, Certainly, dear; but—er—I suppose I'd better asi: 
the man to skin it first. ** 


Snipper. Slymer tells me that he never gets into debt now. lay. 
for everything down on the nail, : 

Snapper, That's very much to his credit. 

Snipper, On the contrary, it is due to his want of credit, 


2 
First Merchant. 1 notice you've given up employing lady cler!:s 
lately ; didn't you find them answer? 
second Merchant, Not at all; they all want a man to teh 
them their work, and before he’s done it they go and murs 
him, ‘ ** 
s 


“ Any Cesars to grind?) Any Cwsars to grind?” 

Such is the bloodthirsty whine that is whined 

Bv a fierce-looking man, with a mystic machine, 

Who in front of my villa twice weekly is seen, 

And I can't help but think that if Julius C. 

Were alive at this date, and were living with me, 

He would fear, as the shrill of the shouter grew louder, 
That the barbarous brute neat to grind him to powder! 


= 

Enquiring Kid, What is an acre, dad? 

Sather (reading). Four roods. 

Enquiring Kid, What iss rood, dad. 

futher. Forty square rods, poles, or perches, 

Enquiring Kid, What is 0 wise acre, dad. 

Futher (rising). One who keeps 1 spare rod, pote, or perch t 
apply toa boy who asks useless questions. 


THE fair girl stood upon the stony beach, and gazed out pon: 


SeRGEANT ; All his principles are bad, A CHARMING VIEW. sively upon the trackless waters.“ What, my Edwin,” she asic. 
—_— Fes Rates ide “Some beoples Lawyer. My dear sit, make your mind“ What makes the sea so nr? Sey ba it beraken weomins 

“ALL i a ” minkes hogs eirselfs, but von quite easy, I mean to devote my life to Storm, or are yon ieaden skies but casting their shadows upon te 

ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. gallon of lager beer a day vills me.” the management of your case. : murky deep?” “Well. if you ask me, Angy,” said the practic: 


youn fellow, “I should say it was more likely that little lot 
trippers who've just been bathing have discoloured things a bit. 
Lut the sweet sensitive girl had gone off in her very best faint. 


| The Largest Cirenlation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 
| Furwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post free: 
3 months, 1s. 8d.; 6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“Tne SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


Friend, What do you think of the new doctor? 

De Boozer, Oh, he’s N. G. He doesn't know any more of his 
business than 1 do. Why, when I went to him he told me I'd bers 
drinking too much, and must leave oif if I wanted to get i 
better. I could have told Aim that. What I wanted was tu b 
cured without leaving off the liquor. 

s ¢ 
Firat Scaside Visitor. You don't seem to care very much about 


listening to the niggers down here, old man? : ; 
Sccund Seaside Visitor, No, dear boy. You see, they're lodsius 


Show Cards will be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 


PARIS 
On sale at all Kivsques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
apecial arrangement at our 


\ STR AGO. : 
PL PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, in the same house and do two hours’ practice every, wight in the 
——— next room to miue. It sort of puts one off a bit, don't you know. 

= 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—= £5 IL 6) (0) = 


Will be paid to the neat-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, er Girt 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet 
with hisor her death inva ltatlway Accident to the Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current tissue of “ ALLY SLOPER'3 HALE- 
Howipay” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 


< 
The Lady Millicent sobs and groans 
Ina way that sets one’s heart a-breaking, 
And ever she moans in weariest tones, a 
* Alack-a-day, how my teeth keep aching ! 


But in truth the lady has ne er been racked 
By the pangs she tells us she writhes beneath : 
She merely assumes them, (o hide the fact 


That the teeth she is wearing are false, false teeth! 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALE-HOLIDAY” és published throughout the Youngster, T say, uncle, come and have a bathe, * onsen tet! 
| Dnited Kingdom every Wednesday anetng at 9 o'clock, and the Unele. But there's no machine uear. luther, Ah, my bor, I shall never forget the awful consequ. 
" Y ; ? Youngster. You don't want ove. Ma will mind your clothes like she does mine, I suffered through robbing an orchard. 


| Puanrance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 o'clock the 


“sliowing Wednesday morning, Son. Farmer came for you with a stick, I suppose. 


buther. No, my boy, no; the apples were only half-ripe, and | 
let me eat them—he let me eat them ! 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


poe 
ScENE—A Dar in Fleet Street. 

Roastleigh (who has been “talking tall” about hia wealth and 
prospects), Oh—er—excuse ne, but—er—have you seen any money 
ying about here. 

Jumper, No, but Pve heard alot of lying here about moncy. 


s ” 
“Hompn!” remarked the “drunk and disorderly. as tl 
unsympathetic beak planted him for fourteen bob and costs. "Ht 
ining cats and dogs outside, but it’s « five morning 1 here 
And the attendant copper nearly had a fit iu the effort to drown | 
stuile, Pa 
= 


Miss Sharpshins, How would you define the difference betwee! 

a lover being active and passive, dad ? , 

Old Sharpshins. He is an active lover, my dear, when he 1" 

Rone and asks for your hand, but he is passive when it 1s necessaT! 
or the parent to enquire what his intentions are. 


—_—__»—_—_— 


READ 
THE STRANGE ADVENTURES OF 


"ARRY TIGGIN AND FREDDY POGSON. 


* 
DECLARES Mr. Mole, of South Slushington Street, 
That History truly itself doth repeat. 
For Mole has been told of some ancient blade, 
Who out of a mole-hill a mountain made. 


The doctor, who Mole in his sickness attended, 
Possesses of money a mountain most splendid, 
And Mole, who the bulk of that fortune paid, 
Says the * mountain” was out of a * Mole-ill” made! 
s* 


* 
Strict Aunt, How was it that 1 saw vou kissing a young man 
last night out at the garden gate, Henrietta? Appearing Weekly in 
Soft-hearted Nicee, V don't know, Um_ sure, Aunt, unless it was 


by the light from some passing carriage, because 1 know there was AUTHORS—AUTHENTIC. “Oh, Uncle Jack, do make the xX; A. Ee 5. < ss b 4 


no muon. No, 73.—Cotton. BA "75, sea lie down |” ONE HALFPENNY. ONE HALF PENNY. 


saturday, September 7, 1895.] 
TOOTSIE AT TEIGNMOUTH. 


—S— 


{x Ma's ma’s skipping -tope days Teignmouth was not quite what 
ris now, but even now it is not buisterously joyful in its mirthful 
; moments, and rollicking rams and 

ricketty-racketty boss are con«pic- 
uous by their absence. 
When Ma's ma still skipped, 
East Teignmouth, Ma's guide-book 
saya, “is now the grand resort of 
company. The Public Rooms isa 
~ nent brick building, containing tea, 
coffee, assembly and billiard-rooms, 
A ball is held here every fortnight 
er three week~ sometimes oftener, 
according to the 
wishes of the 
company. 

“The theatre, 
built ona spot of 
ground given by 
Lord Courtenay, 
is fully adequate 
to the purpose 
for which it is 
intended, It will 
no doubt im- 


ING _ wae , 4) prove with the 


: 4) encourmgement 
a | ; “= - . /, the manager 


- receives, 

Good old 
Teignmouth! Can 
you not picture to 
yourself “the 
society” and 
“the amusements "2 The balls at which the pretty girls danced 
and flirted! The card rooms in which the old girls played and 
cheated, and not  unfrequently swore at one another? The 
theatre with its nights of empty benches and its crowded boxes 
when there was a “Bespeak"; its shabby actors living up 

noll back streets far away from the sea-shore ; its anxious fecal 
fiwning manager? None of it, though, much unlike what it is 
how at some plices one could mention. 

And the inns! I should, mgself, have gone to Hubbard's, surely 
«lineal descendant of that dear old lady whose canine favourite 
sprang sO many surprises on her, and was the cause of a poem in 
“hich may be founda collection of the most remarkable rhymes 
existent. But that Mrs, Hubbard who kept that inn was sure to 
have had in her cupboard not only a bone, but a bone with some- 
thing on it. 

~the Den!" There have been great changes here since Ma's 
mastime, It is now a noble promenade, but the “contemplative” 


An awkward predicament. 


An unpleasant position. 


may yet find many places to “stray” in beneath the beetling cliff 
and * contemplate.” 

If vou go fishing at Teignmouth the bait you have to buy is an 
awful thing called a eand-eel, but the Teignmouth fishermen call 
them “sprats.” The sprats known to the light-hearted London 
tripper are called “ London sprats.” 

_ And, by the way, how awfully good sprats are, if properly served. 
You must broil them on a gridiron, you know, and then [ny them 
on blotting-paper to get rid of the grease. Pop them on toa very 
oe Cael ana serve with brown bread and butter and a lemon. 

ake ote, 

In Ma's ina’s guide there is still n little bit I think I ought to 
quote : Aly the scenes which will attract the attention of 
stringers, acin-draning may be particularised. It is performed by 
‘omen, in appropriate dresses, and the picture of hope, with the 
shade of disappointment, which they exhibit as the centre of the 
net approaches the shore, as they expect it a full or empty haul, 
would furnish an excellent subject for the pencil.” 
fe Bass re the fish of which most are caught. I have read that 
as when well cooked are excellent eating.” My advice to a 
‘sinner is: “ First find out how he is to be cooked and then go 

a and catch him, if 
Vm he'll let you.” 

Coombe Cellars, 
up the River 
Teign,is renowned 
for its cockles and 
cream, but they 
need not be eaten 
together. Cockles 
ure indeed an 
acquired taste. 
Like unto. the 
late-at-night 
London “trotter,” 
they are apt to be 
sandy, 

We are still, I 
should tell you, 
the best part of 
our time, living 
on board that 
awful yacht. Poor 
Billy fell over- 
board the other 
day and  Tottie 
gallantly plunged 
and rescued him, 
As he only had 
one cheap check- 
suit with him it 
was rather awk- 
ward, 

Dook Snook remains as heretofore in an impecunious con- 

He was asked the other day to contribute to the band, and 
a to find a copper a regrettably unpleasant scene occurred. 
ee ~! lose the post to tell you that an awful thing has happened, 
a pe Indy on the pier has claimed Lord Bob as her long lost son. 

cur sumething serious is going te follow. Talk of holidays! 


Lost, stolen, or strayed. 

The 
dition, 
cling 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR 


SLOPER’S PILLS 


~ PRICE 4° PER BOX (50 PILLS). 


SLorer's PILLS ARE MADE FROM THE PRE- 

SCRIPTION OF AN EMINENT PHYSICIAN 
PRACTISING IN THE WEST END OF LONDON, 
and will be found invaluable in cases of Liver Complaint, Indiges- 
tion, all Stomachic Affections. Giddinesa, Nervousness, Shortness 
o teas agate he cere Headerhe Wie eg on ge ited 

mples, y, Distur' npleasant Dreams, Bilious- 
ness, Want of Tone, all Female Comtplalnen ete. 


“ATTENDS STRICTLY TO BUSINESS.” 


es 


5 Sackville Street, Piccadilly, W., 
July 30th, 1895. 


DEAR SIRS,—As I am liverishly inclined, 
with occasional depressing episodes of bilious- 


ness, I gave Sloper’s Pills a trial, and I can 
report well of my experience—so well, in fact, 
that when I go abroad my 94d. box of 50 
Sloper’s Pills is my constant travelling com- 
panion. Like an American pill that Charles 
Dickens once told me about, “it don't go fooling 
about, and attends strictly to business.” 


Yours gratefully, HOWARD PAUL. 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES NOT KEEP SLOPER’S PILLS 


SEND 9}? IN STAMPS TO 
THE PROPRIETORS, 
GURDEN & CoO., 
98 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., 
AND A BOX WILL BE SENT IMMEDIATELY. 


AN “UNDECIDED.” 


As the church clock struck seven, and Alfred Tricopherus- 
Smithe came round the corner to greet the handsome young 
brunette who was already at the rendezvous, his expression lacked 
its accustomed geniality and his step its telegraph-boylike elus- 
ticity. Ecthelinds Dottdarwin noticed it. 

“You went and saw papa at his office to-day?” she asked 
anxiously. 

“ Ker-eck,” he replied, with a dismal affectation of gaiety. 

“ And he consents to our engagement?” 

“Well, Eth, / haven't said so,” 

“ Don't tritie with me, Alfred. What happened?” 

“Why, | went in, found him standin’ on the hearthrug, readin’ 
his letters. 1 said: ‘1 beg pardon, Mr. Dottdarwin—.’ ‘Beg 
nothin’,’ says he. ‘What is it you're sellin'—coatbrushes, rubber 
stamps, bootlaces—what?' ‘I'm not selling anything,’ [ said ; and 
I must admit I didn’t feel particularly encouraged either, Lut I 
bucked up, and said : ‘1 came toask if you'd give me——’ ‘Give!’ 
he cried ; ‘we don't give anything away here. Now get a move on 
cc young man, or I'll send for a constable and charge you with 

gging.” Hang it all! that made me desperate; so I raised my 
voice, und shouted: ‘I come to ask you to give tote consent to 
my courting your daughter, Mr. Dottdarwin.’ Well, that made 
him desperate, though, as I've tuld you, he didn't say anything— 
anyway, not while / was there. But as he threw down his coat 
and wrenched off the heavy metal handle of the copying press, [ 
thought I wouldn't wait to argue it ont, and here lam.” 

For a brief moment the lovely girl seemed cast down. In the 
next she had taken her lover's hands in hers, and asked, as she 
roe down into his eyes—(she was 2 couple of inches taller than 
je was; then, too, his boots were a bit down at the heels, which 
might make. the difference in inches almost three)—in solemn, 
earnest tones : 

; “ Alfred, you once said that for my dear sake you would do any- 
thing.” 

“Yes—er—anything in reason I meant,” he said, scenting a rodent. 

M ae were no reservations, Alfred. You said anytheag.” 

. ‘ee jg 

“Well, for ‘my dear sake’ you will call upon papa once again. 
Now, when will you do so?” 

“The very first time that you wire me to say that he's chained 
down, muzzled, and handcutfed,” responded Alfred, with some- 
thing like determination. And thus they parted. 


——_.—————_ 


SOMETHING LIKE REFORM. 


It was Sunday evening in Lisson Grove. (To please the captious 
we may add that it was Sunday evening at several other places as 
well ; but Lisson Grove is all the ground we require for thés story. 
To proceed.) It was Sunday evening in Lisson Grove, and a band 
of illiterates, constituting a neighbouring mission, were obstructing 
the thoroughfare with au indiflerent harmonium and much badly- 
battered grammar. 

“Har! me friends,” wailed a tall, bony, amateur parson, with a 
low forehead and 2 small, bashed nose pointing W.8S.W. by W. of 
his left ear, “yeers ago 1 wos a prigetighter; yas, a ‘ard-drinkin’ 
swenrin’, low prizetighter. 1 used ter use these fists, which was 
give me by Nature to work with, for sloshin’ me fellow-men on the 
nose—but nv more! No; I've got salivation now, an’ I've chucked 
up the ring. And socan you get it; it’s full an’ free. Let us sing 
that beutiful ‘ym, ‘Sweepin’ Threw the Gates of the New 
Jee-roosylum,’” 

And they struck up. Then an elderly, amiable old gentleman, 
about whom there was sometiing of the appearance of a regular 
graduated parson, went round to the bruiser, and said : 

“Pardon me; but your story interests me. How came you to 
give up fighting. and take tothis? Dida missionary persuade you?” 

“ Lor, no, sir,” replied the ex-pug, candidly. “ You needn’t men- 
tion it to anybody ; but it was because I ’ad a bit o’ bad luck. I 
got into a spar with the Corfy Cooler, and—oh, Jemimer !—he 
just got the right ‘ome on the point o’ the jaw in the very fust 
round, an’ FE comes to the conclusion, as I'm gittin’ better in St. 
Mary's Horsepittal, that the Bate one good enough for me.” 

“fo 


BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 
=~ =. 

THERR was no denying the fact of her being a beauty—aecord. 
ing, at least, to all recosnised Camberwellian canons of loveliness, 
Alot of tlutty 
vellow hair, larg 
blue eyes, a pass. 
able complexion, 
& saucy nose, 2 
rounded, dimpled 
chin, and a dis. 
tinetly cuddleable 
figure, completed < 
anensemble that— 
in the eyes of local 
critics —detied 
criticism. 

With regard to 
his claims to be 
considered a beast, 
they rested on an 
almost equally 
secure foundation 
—the opinion of 
her family. 

And the opinion 
of her family was 
unanimous to the 
last degree, Her 
sister spoke of ~; 
him simply as a 
“feller,” and mar- 
velled audibly 
how Connie could 
have so thrown 
herself away. Iler 
brother — stignia- 
tised him as wend of the first water, an utter snob; one of those 
snobs, you know, who, when a fellah's a bit pushed don'tcherknow, 
and wants to borrow a quid, alwavs responds with an uncom- 
promising negative. Her mother—ah! her dear mother, she knew 
him; and what she didn’t term him was scarcely worth hunting 
throngh the dictionary to tind out. As for her father, thouzh he'd 
been dead these ten years, he yet—according to his relict’s emphatic 
opinion—turned in his grave at every mention of the beast’s 
name. Which proceeding, to say the least of it, should have 
seemanaed the instant attention of the Psychical Research 

jociety. 

lad. the beast openly expressed his feelings concerning the 
situation (which is, of course, a supposition ridicu‘ous in the ex- 
treme. The very idea of a beast presuming to lay claims to the 
possession of feelings!) he might have said: “If am married tos 
doll who, with the exception of a lot of paltry vanity hasn't a 
single idea in her head. Where I looked for companionship | have 
found vacuity ; where I hoped for sympathy I encounter discord. 
And then her family! 
lam paying for my 
whistle with a ven- 
reance, yet it’s use- 
less to cry about it. 
I must live my life 
as best I can.” This, 
of course, is what he 
might have said. 
Being a beast, how- 
ever, he naturally 
preserved silence, 
und devoted himself 
to hard work, with 
the double motive of 
forgetting his mixery 
and augmenting the 
beauty's comforta, 

But the beast waa 
unlucky even in 
business. Energy 
judgment, tact, and 
ncumen, though 
backed by a sutti- 
cient, if modest 
capital, availed him 
naught ; and the dark 
spectre of commerce 
—bankruptcy—over 
shadowed him. 

Now a man may 
be unlucky inslove, 
or his domestic relations, and vet preserve the respect and sympathy 
of friends ; but to be persistently unlucky in trade is to alienate 
the affection of even our greatest admirers. Consequently, when 
the ominous shadow assumed palpable solidity, and bankruptey 
became a reality, the beast’s position was not exactly an enviable 
one, 

The plaints of the outraged and betrayed beauty were neither 
few nor inaudible, Was it for this she had left a loving, an 
affectionate, a luxurious home (where, on an average, they snarled 
at each other every five minutes of the day, and usually sat 
down to a heel of Dutch cheese aud a pint of table-beer for 
supper) ? 

ad she sacrificed every comfort and endangered her beauty by 
becoming a wife and a slave, merely for the privilege of ending 
her days in the workhouse? Had she, ete., cte.?) But there, her 
mother had told her! And, needless to add, the scorn of that 
mother was something titanic. 

The beast, therefore, seeing the absurdity of any longer conceal- 
ing from himsclf the 
fact that he mwas a 
beast determined to 
actassuch. Collecting 
what flotsam was pos- 
sible from the wreck, 
he bestowed it upon 
the outraged beauty, 
and taking a third- 
class single to 
Hastings, sought a 
retired part of the 
beach just as twilight 
fell. ere he un- 
dressed himself, care- 
fully folded and made 
n neat little heap of 
his clothing, aflixed 
thereto an envelope 
bearing his name, ad- 
dress, and final fare- 
well of life, and—— 
slipped into a ready- 
made, discreetly-pur- \ 
chased = outtit, and 
within a fortnight 
stood cheerfully, and 
under oa diferent = 
ime, upon foreign 
voll, Where he is 
doing nicely, thank 
you. “Was it for this?” ete., ete. 

The non-recovery of 
the body proved no bar to the beauty's second mion, She ereatly 
wishes it had ; for if her first husband was a beast, the second is a 
tartar. 


aa aha 
Ver dear mother—she knew him. 


ton 


“A cad of the first water.” 
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a 
“Spicy affair, Sir Jacob Moses’ marriage to Laly “T feel awfully annoved, dear, Violet” has 


RTS, BY ALEXANDRY'S OWN 5 H ts. All the married a Duke, Grace an Earl, whilst Iam onl. “Do you like moustaches?” “Yes, very much.” “Well, 4 
SEAMOE FPS CAMERA. Be re att beasd becuiped ed alk detectives engaged to a Viscount. Ishull cut the stage al- say I shall have some as I grow up.” “ More likely when you tee 
No. 12.—Boolong. to watch 'em.” together."—£ztraet from Letter of Young Lady. to grow down.’ 
.° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER._JAMES DOEL, Esq. 


of her friends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


Tother day, when A. SLOPER was staying at Plymouth, “ Wife,” said he, to Mrs, thoze years have passed lightly o'er thee, Jimmy, as that active form, bright eye, ani 
S.. “Tin going to stroll over to Stonehouse to interview Jinuny Doel, vur olde=t clear memory testify. MR. D, Indeed, yes. My memory of the past—of M: 
living actor, for I love the goud old crusted drama next my good old Dutch, He Sidsdons, the Kembles, and the Keans—is still fresh. A.S. Ye have played man 
keepeth the hostelry known as the Prince George there, Farewell, wench! weep parts in your time, Jimmy? Mr. D. Er—have I y—(2) The Mock Duke——i") 
not ; I will return anon!” (Takes hat and umbrella, and exit by practical doorevr — Jack Junk,——(4) Paul Pry,— (5) Wormwood—— A. 8. Stay! Your goblet i 
lodgings.) ——(1) Scene changes to interior of the Prince George Hotel, Stonehouse, empty. Ha! strange! so, too, is mine! Thanks, thanks, old friend; and now pr 
Enter A. SLOPER in light Jeremy Diddler stole, A. S. What ho! house! ater ceed, your story interests ne. Mn. D. First Gravedigger have | played to the ereut 
hurriedly MR. JAMES Dokl, who has doffed his customary check suit of sporting cu! Little Eimund’s Hamlet, Fathom to Sheridan Knowles’s Master Walter, First Witens 
Jor that of a iandlord of the golden days in honour of the occasion, having been informed to Macready's Macbeth. Ha! good ALLY, ucting was acting in those days. A.> 
by a messenyer, played by Alexandr, that A. SLOPER teould be there anon. MR.L, True, Jimmy ; I, too, have trod the boards. It reminds me when I played the Juiee 


At your service, sire. (Starts.) Ab! do my eyes deceive me? No, ‘tis my old friend, in--— MR. D., (hastila), M'yes, The Judge I have played likewise many a time 

No, 407.—Miss NANCE CREME ALLY SLOPEK. Welcome, good ALLY! We will teach ye to drink deep ere ye the Crystal Palace Lind Shows, Know ye, ALLY, birds are my hobby, I love then 

Heth rex R. depart, A. &, Faith, good Jimmy. 1 doubt ye can teach me what 1 already know. A.3S. And I, one in particular, It= beak is silver, its wings of gold—(ye gods ! bees 

“T live but in my darling’s eyes.” —The Douk Snook, But time presses, for 1 must return right soon to the bosom of my family ; so while they fy !)—and bronze plumage huth its body. Mk. D. I know not the bird. A ts 

* Have pity, dearest—pity on tny slave.” —Lord Bob we quaff a can of grog together we will converse pleasantly of the past, Come, tell Go to.” ‘Thou hast prospered, Mi, D. Ye speak in riddles—explain. A. 8. Tis th 

a , i ? hs i : me of thyself, friend James, (Thry sit.) Mk. D. “Tis now ninety-two short years vot Bird! But I must away, Well, just one more that I way drink again your jolly 
For there was ne‘er a maid so fair.” =—The Hon. Billy. ago siuce 1, a puling babe, first sought uutrimeut at Nature's fonts, A. S, Aud = goud Lealth, Bless ye, Jinuny, bles ve! 


MORE COLD SWEATS. 


5 - ei \\n | 
ae Pe bees 
a 

Metis, : 


ee 


Vs 


(1) The Kirk Psalmo-ly Association were rehearsing the Peaulms o’ Dauvit, and the Laini had jnst said “ Pit mair (2) “This is beantifu’, McSwine, they bass 3)“ ’ regard for the 
unction intae ‘Fat Bashan 's Bulls surroond me in,’ McSwine,” when the guid farmer's laddie, Jimmic, cam intae _ notes o° yours are perfect, but yer breaths eens Ciena aseuigta bak waelon dening hos the Peauless feeniaht © ” 
the Kirk an’ whispered “ Somebody's let Jehoshyfat oot of the croft, an’ he's comin’ intae the Kirk.” unco’ hot.” [WfeNab wishes to know wha the scoondrel was thal opened the gate 0’ the cre/". 


be a ee ee ee eae 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here you are, my noble friends and patrons, here you are. Once again has your old pal = Ancient on “the first ":—The Hackney ghoat's created quite A fur and widespread sense of fright: 
provided a delicious little treat for you, so walk up, please, and I'll ring = the curtain, We're all = —F'ree, free at last from gout and pain, Our dee | te himself again -—A fierce encounter with a 
ready to begia.—A truly shocking outrage this, And very rough on Jodkowitz:—Just now in shark, Who very nearly sunk the varque.—There, I hope that comes right up to your expectations ? 
nushions there's a biank, And husoanda nave their stars to thank: —Bert Bennet's bag Charles Fav above ‘em. do you sav? That's good business. See you ail again next week, then, Ta, ta 
“Necilie bagged, But he was very promptly lagged :—An anjui, aii-consuming thirst, Afiicis tne till then ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


IMPROVING. 


Margery is very selfisn, Altnouzh she knows tnat tnere are a 
dozen admirers waiting with glasses and telescopes, she will 
insist on bathiug in this fashion. 


“I'm ahead this game, Bob.” 
“You may be abead, but you're nobedy after all.” 


\ 


Vv \ \ 
| AN \\ 
\ \N 


' 
[48 
CUTTING. bi 
Mr. Snippy. Your little boy strongly reminds me of you. ey, 
i 5 Old Grogberry (has with great difficulty succeeded in turning up iy 
se Setinen Indeed ! but—er—he's only my stepson— the lamp 20 a to reat the message Mra. G. has left for hin). My 
7. Snippy. Oh! I don’t mean the face, but the overcoat, you - Whash this? “£'r goo'ness sake be careful how you turn up th’ } 
know. It's the same pattern as the ulster you still owe for. x “J think I've improved in my swimming. I only had one foot on the ground to-iay.” lamp!” | § 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_-_- 


Mr. Witikkep CLARKE'S efforts to popularize the Strand 
Theatre is likely too be crowned with success, There seems 
every probability of 4 
New York Dicoree proving 
one of the successes of the 
year, oe 
s 

THE klectrophone at 
the Indinn Exhibition is 
well) worth patronising. 
The amusement is great 
and the variety of songs 
switched on from the 
ious places of enter- 

nt is heard in 
wnge for the humble 
tanner entrance fee. The 
show is admirably con- 
ducted, under the super- 
vision of the courteous 
secretary, Mr. Skinner, 
which means that the 
entertainment is suitable 
for oman, woman and 
child. es 

s 


AT the Slu 


ries there is 
a vacancy for just one 
brace of partridge. Ham- 
pers containing the same 
should be addressed to A. 
SLOPER with the word 
PRIVATE marked conspic- 
uously on the right-hand 
side of the label, Cats are devarred from this competition. 


es 
McGoose ey has recently issued a challenge to the world. He 
himself to shiftn bettle of Scotch whisky in ten minutes. 
anyone in the United Kingdom willing to accept the 
challenge? e* 
s 


IN impudence we are willing to back Surrey against the world, 
bu: in cricket—well, we wouldn't puta brass button on her. 


+e 
Tu shooting season has opened well in the Mildew Court 
preserves, und several large bags have been obtained, the largest— 
fourteen wud a-half brace—falling to a party of three guns last 
Monday. Moon-shooting 13 bemg looked forward to with the 
keenest anticipation in the neighbourhood, 


THE heroic conduct of the officers and crew of the ill-fated 
Naford should serve to teach English seamen a lesson. Whena 
enptain and 
crew lose 
their heads, 
the panic ¢ 
that results ( 


eae 

1a a) 
Cc AW santo. 
Momater } 


rs only Nive weil ; ae 
natural, K comes es 
sf * 
. 
THE 
Friend of 


Man and 
Woman 
(young pre- 
ferred) has 
this day 

been 
pleased to 
confer the 
* Award of 
Merit’’ 

upon 
FLORENCE 
GURNHAM, 
because 
ALLY ad- 
mirea her 
pluck, ‘Feyther,” remarked he of the optics cerulean, “you've 
done the right thing this time, and no kid. That was a rare smart 
thing of Flo’s a-rushing out after that cove wot tried to cheat ‘er ; 
it ain't hevry gal as ‘ud overtake a man, knock ‘im down, an 
sit on his chest till the copper turnea up, is it?” And the Agéd 
so thoroughly coneurred that for once in a way Alexandry escaped 
without the customary “ beans.” | 

s 

THE Office Washerwoman ained sumptuously off roast grouse 
ist Sunday, This unusual luxury was owing to the editor making 
her a present of a suspicious-looking hamper, which he thought 
contained onty dead cats, The editor is still very sore in the place 
where he kicked himself when he found out the mistake. 


THE Skunk having been sent to the stud is now standing at the 
Mildeweries Stud Farm, Battersea, at a fee of 150 guineas, e- 
horse owners please note, ee 

s 


THE rumour that McGooseley is engaged to one of the Friv. 
girls is devoid of foundation. It is true that one of the girls 
seratched his face last week, but that sort of conduct is generally 
associated with after marriage. | 

. 


s 
Ir youanre in want of an evening's entertainment, our advice is 
tu pay a visit to the Empire Theatre of Varieties, where the bullets 
Faust and On Brighton Pier 
are attracting multitudes 
nightly. ee 
= 


TnE Middlesbro’ Engineer- 
ing and Trades Exhibition, 
which opens October 2lst, 
won't be entirely Engineering. 
Oh, dear no! Three large 
pictares, by W. F. Thomas, 
llustrating playful episodes in 
the career of A. SLOPER, Esq., 
the Most - Frequently - Kicked - 
Out-Man-in-Europe, will also 
be on view. People in Mid- 
dlesbro’, when they see thoxe 
pictures, will probably have 
fits. So beware! Mr. H. Engel 
who is bossing the show, will 
have medical aid al ways handy, 


es 

TUE passage of the fifteen 
thousand rats across the Thames 
on the recent occasion of the 
big riverside fire was a curious 
and remarkable sight. ven 
the not inexperienced Mr. Me- 
Gooscley confesses to have 
never seen anything like it. 


s 
AMONGST other items of 
fashionable intelligence onntted 
fron: the society journals last week was the news that Mr. [ky Moses 
has again returned to his accustomed haunts with his hair cut. 
Iky has been very unfortunate lately in this respect, but they are 
all so fond of him at Holloway, 
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TAKEN asa city and com with other important capitals, 
London can hardly be called picturesque; but we very much 
doubt if the F 
much - talked. J 
of sssociation 
for beautifving 
the Metropolis 
will do much 
rood. Lovely 
wondon is not 
possible. We 
area nation of 
shopkeepers, 
and our chief LONDON 
city panders -= 
more to com- 
mercial con. 
venience than 
to artistic 
cera We 
might improve 
on London as 
it ia, certainly ; 
but London as 
some long. 
haired cranks 
would make it 


would be 
nothing less 


than a horror, 
sf 


It ix’ stated , : . . s 
in ofticial cirles that the Shahzada’s favourite song is “ We won't 
go home till doomeday.” ** 


TOoLE's lease of his theatre has almost expired. Tis promised 
re-appearance there this month must therefore be limited to a few 
nights, It is to be hoped that the popular comedian will soon 
obtain another theatre. se 

= 


THE Member for Shoe Lane having been created Minister for the 
“Unsweetened” Department, has appointed Master Alexandry 


Sloper to be his private secretary (unpaid), 
ss 


* 

ISLINGTONIANS were honoured last week with the appearance at 
their Grand Theatre of George Alexander, together with his whole 
company, scenery and effects. They seemed to appreciate it too, 
us there was not a vacant seat in the house throughuut the week. 

ss 


s 

A CERTAIN writer, who has recently returned from America, 
has been denouncing in no measured terms the form of entertain- 
ment known across the herring 
pond as a “Fancy Fair,” to 
which perenne our own fancy 
bazaar is the nearest approach. 
His experience was singularly 
unfortunate. “I was induced 
to attend one of these detest- 
able gatherings,” he writes, 
“and in the brief space of one 
hour I was so pestered and 
worried by the lady stall 
holders and ‘collectors,’ that I 
parted with every farthing in 
ny purse, even bestowing that 
on the Inst applicant to be 
raffled for at un exorbitant 
subscription.” Some men never 
could resist the wiles of loveli- 
ness, 2° 

THE Yootsic Pelle, having 
strained her mainmast and sus- 
tained other slight injuries in 
her recent contests, has been 
dry-docked for repairs. <A. 
SLOPER is keenly disappointed 
that the yacht has not yet ob- 
tained a winning fing, but is 

uite convinced that she will 

jo something yet. Experts 
are of the opinion that she 
will too, thoagh whether it , 
will be a case of smashing a pier, fouling a steamer, or foundering 
with all hands they wou't give any opinion, 


A NEWSPAPER editor was fined ten shillings and costs last week 
at Manchester fur kicking a man downstairs, This is an outrage 
upon editorial privileges that should be promptly resented. 


Loox out for the “Old and Modern China and Antique and 
Humorous Art Exhibition” which is to be opened at the Royal 
Aquarium on the 10th inst. It is going to be one of the greatest 
hits of the season, und don't you forget t. 

s 

IF you are in want of a thorough change and haven't much time 
at your disposal, take our advice and try a journey on the Grent 
Wheel in the Indian Exhibition. The trip is guaranteed to du you 
quite as much good as a fortnight at the seaside. 


s 
IN spite of the heat and rival attractions, the Promenade 
Concerts at the Queen's Hall are going grandly, McGooseley has 
»atronized them on three separate occasions, and only twice has he 
mn discovered the worse for liquor. 


* 
THE Autumn Manceuvres constitute a great event in the 
* milingtary succles,” as Mrs. Sloper has it, and this year's outing 
is being carried out ona 
seale of importance seldom LF 
betore attempted. The long 
march to the New Forest was 
accomplished under very 
trytog cireunstances, and 
the hent, dust and fatigue 
knocked up guite a lirge 
number of youthful Tornmies, 
and no small proportion of 
older hands, Safely in camp 
however, our vs in re 
may be trusted to distinguish 
themselves, and give every 
satisfaction to the big pot« 
who will turn up to review ( 


‘em. oe 
” 


Hop-Pick1NG has now be- , 
come general in Kent, and it f 1 
is distinctly pleasing to re- \, 
flect that hops are still used > ~ 
in the manufacture of beer. 
After sampling some of the 
Fleet Street taps, one is so 
very much inclined to doubt 
it. *,* 


“Goon evening! have you 
renul Larke?” Mrs. Langtry 
writes: “) have taken your 
halfpenny comic ever since 
the commencement, and find it matchless for the blues, 
curling my hair with it 1 have used no other,” 


Since 


(Saturday, September 7, 1395, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTSs, 


A CALENDAR FOK THE WEKK ENDING SEPTEMBER Vary, 1ses, 
eS i 


8th September, 1841.—The Princess's Theatre was this ,/,. 
sold fur £16,400, 8 fir 


9th September, 1803.—The last entertainment was tii. ,; 
given at Ranelagh Gardens. Its site is now part of Ch... 
Hospital Garden, to the East of the Hospital. ~S 


10th September, 1862,—This day Jemmie Rozers, : 
popular comedian, was carried by Blondin across the hizh poss. 
the Crystal Palace. ae ANd 

11th September, 1664.—Colonel John Hutehinson, Gay, 
nor of Nottingham Castle and town in the time of the Civil \., 
who died this day, being at the house of Sir Allen Apsley, 
greatly pleased with a child of a pleasant and vivacious 
One day, when looking on a shelf, he found a few Latin 
asking whose they were, was told by the young miss that ti. 
her eldest sister's. He at once wished to see her, but as <i 
gene trom home he was not likely to have his wish fulii)., 
Meanwhile, gentlemen who had been Miss Apsley’s companion 
used to tell him how reserved and studious she was, and ti, 
reports so inflamed his desire to see her that he began to wond> 
why he should have such a strong impulse towards one hie je 
never xeen. There scarcely passed a day but some accident op 
discourse still kept alive and strengthened his wish to sj.) 
One evening, while they were at supper, some statement was yy ijn 
which gave him the impression that the young lady was neicied 
He was taken ill immediately, and had to leave the table. 1, 
however, learned shortly after that his impressions were wy...’ 
Afterwards they were fortunate enough to meet, and a frieni-j, 
was at once created which ripened into strong affection. 1... 
tedly attached to her, she became to hima most admirable wife un 
companion. 


12th September, 1362.—Cinq - Mars, favourite of 1 
XILL, und Thou were this day executed at Lyons, ~ 
behaved with poe courage, but the decapitation of the lair 
accomplished in a most bungling and repulsive manner, the 
executioner having broken his leg a few days before, and his plu6 
being supplied by a novice to the business, who was rewarded 
with a hundred crowns for his work.” 


13th September, 1825.—The famous play of Pau? Poy 15 
first produced this day at the Haymarket Theatre. Pickw.), 
Paul Pry and ALLY SLOPER are undoubtedly the three i. 
recoguised comic creations of the present century. 


14th September, 1852.—The Duke of Wellington, who di--| 
this day, was once in great danger of being drowned at sea, It vs 
bed-time, when the captain came to him and_ said, * 1¢ will sou be 
all over with us.” “In that case,” said the Duke, coolly, “1 wout 
take off my boots.” 


——_e—— 


THE EARTH’S RESURRECTION. 

AT half-past three in the morning-tide, F 
While the summer months on their journey glide. 
At haif-past three have you ever tried 

The ineffable joy of shaking 
Away from your senses the sleep-god's powers, 
And wandering forth for an hour—or hours— 
To feast your eyes on this earth of ours 

From her night-rest newly waking? 


If, perchance, you dwell in some rustic dell 
Such pleasure will pleasure you doubly well, 
Since, alike to the senses of sight and smell, 
In the hour of the morning's breaking, 
Comes a gladsomeness given by no other hours, 
But, if pent in this populous town of ours. 
You still with advantage may quit sleep's bowers 
To commune with the earth's awaking ! 


For you'll note—as you walk in the fair, fresh morn— 
That the busiest streets, the most thronged, most worn, 
Have a peace and a calmness, of Nature born, 
Which is balm to the heart that’s aching. 
And your soul into comforting thoughts will rise 
Of an after-death waking beyond the skies, 
While you gaze, with the gleaming of grateful eyes, 
On the earth from her death-sleep waking ! 


—a——_ 


PILLCOX, THE PHCNIX. we 

“Yrs, it ée hot enough to suit me, if you particularly wisi to 
know,” growled Charlie Jinglegilt, as he mopped up the back t 
his neck with a red and ye low handkerchief’ and vainly eu: 
voured to get the points of his warm, wet, starchless collar to +11 
up again, “1 don't think azy man could stand it much want 
than this—barring, perhaps, old Pillcox. Pilleox might ha’ done. 

“ Was Pillcox fond of the heat?” . F 

“Well, | won't say that he was naturally fond of it; but hel 
been in some fearfully hot places in Africa and the West Inics. 
and he'd become acclimati Mean to say you've never heard of 
old Pillcox?” 

“Never.” ; 

“Lor! And yet he was the champion heat-stander. He travelled 
for a firm that supplied menagerics with wild animals, and, ss sou 
can guess, he got into some pretty hot places. India, he told mur, 
was pretty hot—or, at least, he thought so till he had to zo to \ vif 
Africa, at was a corker, he said. But he got used to it.au 
would probably have lived to a brown old age if it hadn't been 
that his firm sent him to Mexico. They took an order, it spprat 
to match a pair of what we called ‘chicken’ snakes for an ol: 
spinster who had a fancy for the things, and whilst he w:- aut 
there some sort of malaria got hold of him, and he kicked the 
bucket—or, at feast, everybody thought he had. Well, they 
brought his old ¢arcass back to England, and his widow—ni 
little woman she was as ever breathed—remembered that lv 
alwaya expressed a wish to be cremated. It’s rather exe 
but then one aiways iikes to carry out the last wishes of the 
deceased, if possible.” : 

“Oh, decidedly,” assented one of the listeners. 

“So'a cremating job we made of it. I was there, you bet ae 
boots. They put poor old P. in a sort of iron coffin that run on 
little sort of tramway lines into the furnace, closed the bluomius 
lid, o — the door, and in he went.” 

oe el ” es 

“Well, don’t hurry me; for I don’t want to exaggerate. i 
left the box inside the furnace for twenty minutes, and elena 
pulled it out. As they opened the lid with cold iron touz® 0 
the mourners gathered rouna to receive old Pillcox's asue te 
hanged if he didn’t turn over and speak !—he actually spoke sail 
pee he'd only been in a sort of a trance, and the heat had rev 

im.” 

“ And what did he say, pray?” Perea 

“Why, he roared out: ‘Shut that lid down, you blight": 
There's enough bally draught pouring iu to blow séz men ave 
You zee, the heat—” he tuch!* 

But the audience arose as one man, and fell upon the ter" 
Jinzlegilt, and when they'd done with him there wasn't #1 
strewing the floor that was big enough for identification. 

The fate of most liars is hard. 


Ewery Wednesday. Twopence 


JUDY. 
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: RE-PEAT-ERS. 


i of an extensive character has just been started in the Fens, 
ye shetty of vast quantities of local Peat and making it into furniture, 
sete) 


t 


GaP 


‘TWOULD seem 
that if you want 
n suite 

Of furniture —all 
nice and nent, 

You now must dig 
for some few fret 

To find the new 
Fen-furnished 
Peat. 


‘Tis said thia stuff 
is hard to beat, 
That expectation 

ne'er ‘twill cheat; 
Nay, rather that 
great guod will 
greet 
The person who 
doth “pick” for 
Peat. 


And you may 
frame (at certain 


Su 7D ONE 
- eN( TURE 


Ll 

Piano-legs for the 
élite, 

And ornaments 
both chaste and 
sweet 

Of this new-fangled fenny Peat 


And sticks to waik with in the street, 
Or summer-house or garden-seat ; 
Shillelaghs, too (for Pat a treat), 

May eke be fashioned of this Peat. 

O! SLOPER (ruling all thy suite 

In Shoe Lane, near the Street of Fleet) 
Go, order in a stock complete— 


was Buots, bottles. bric-d-brac of Peat! 

Ly —— 

a DISILLUSIONED. 

diet sing? ah! 1 should just about think he could—fairly lift the 


root of the Pavilion off with that famous top note of his almost, 


he nut my! didn't the girls love him for it?) There was hardly a 
out msiden in that rapidly rising and popular seaside resort, Mudbank- 


1, who didn’t worship the handsome and Justy tenor with all 
fervour of agiddy girlhood, And Alonzo Santley-Sims—that 
bis name—Alonzo Santley-Sims, 1 say, was by no means 
of the admiration which the graces of his person com- 
ith the power and beauty of his voice had created. The 
side he puton as he took his morning constitutional on the pier 
would have shunted a goods train, but the score or so of feminine 
eves that 
watched = his 
leisure:d progress 
thought him 
“divine.” 

Now Alonzo's 
lity 


pe His 
selee of «lite 
te ing with 
jovs of the ovean 
and the 
sof the 


tine voice sound 
te greater ad- 
Vantige, never 
dit he evoke 
more thunderous 
oppliuse than 
trilling 
tiese distinctly nautical ballads, 


! 
J The roar of the breakers, and the 
hiss of the spray, seemed tocome over the footlizhts. as one enthu- 


sustiv voung lady declared ; he seemed to put his heart into them. 
Imasine the rush then, when, one calm summer's morn, Alon: 
was observed stepping aboird « yacht bound for an eighteenpenny 
trip round the neighbouring lightship. The boat filled like magic, 
ad the gifted tenor, leaning back gracefully in the stern, was an 
‘ct of entrancing interest to a host of his feminine adorers. 
Alis! oh,alas ! that we should have to tell it! False, treacherous 
evan, tickle as a woman's love, in one brief half-hour how great, 
how terrible was the change that swept over your placid surface ! 


The wind whistled, the billows rose, and the salt spray dashed, as 
in the mort approved nautical ballads; but, oh ! Alonzo, bard of 
the fathomless deep, what ails thee, brave heart?) Why this 
stly pallor—this greenish tinge that o’erapreads your coun- 
tice? Why this sudden and absorbing interest in the colour of 
the water? Alas, Alonzo! never raore will you charm your fair 


r! 

ompanions with your ditties of the deep, the dream is shattered, 

the illusion is o'er, for the fact can be no longer disguised, Alonzo, 

yeu are very, very sea-sick ! 

— ee ~ 

BELLES OF THE BUFFET. 

No. 52.—THE ANGEL GIRL (MINOKIES). 

I'm by dyspepsia much 
unnerved, 

Yet aye enjoyed my 
dinner is | 

When by my beauteous 
Nana served 


t yer At the Angel in the 

non Minories. 

ms Too oft unspruce, un- 
shorn, MASI: 

Thes I always seck tho 

‘ chinneries, 

vel And to gain tonsorial 

vin charms attempt, 

a es Ere toddling down 

ave the Minories. 


And such delight as 
seldom seems 
To fall on saint or 
| sinner is 
ke: Mine heritage, while 
on mne beams 
| Fair Nana in the 
= ; Minories, 
My brain that once was cool and clear, 
A vecler and a spinner is, 
When like a love-lone lad I leer 
At my angel in the Minories. 
I long have loveless lived. but now 
She of my heart a winner is; 
And T vearn to make a nuptial vow 
To the maiden of the Minories. 


But, if she spurns my dearest wish, 
I'll tly to the nearest finneries, 
C. And drown myself among the tish, 
For my darling in the Minories. 


\ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.- 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


_— Ss 


BosKENNA, SHIREHAMPTON, NEAR BRISTOL, 

august Lith, 1895. 
My Dear Atuy,—I have to acknowledze. with many thanks, 
the receipt of vour “ Award of Merit.” It now occupies a con- 
oo position in my sanctum, and I need hardly say I shall 
always treasure it most highly. Its arrival was duly celebrated by 
myself and x» few friends in that spirituous fluid with which your 
name is intimately connected, Again thanking you, believe me to 

5 Yours faithfully, CHauces HoLtom, F.0.8, 


WHEELWRIGHT'S ARMS, BRIDGE STREET. Dover. 

Angust 26th, 1895. 
S1r,—It is with very pleasure that I send you the enclosed 
small apple, which I think you will agree with me is an excellent 
representation of our Old and Respected Friend, A.S. I must tell 
you that the little curio has caused quite a talk in this neighbour- 
ood, and it is with the advice of many customers of mine that I have 
forwarded the same to you. I think that it being grown natural 
with the face that it has, makes it all the more remarkable, and t 
shall think it a very great favour it you witl kindly acknowiedge it 

in your columns, Iam, sir, Yours respectfully, 
ERsest GuRR. 


eee 


THE DIARY OF A FLAT. 


1 GO TO A BIRTHDAY PARTY. 
( Continued.) 

AFTER careful consideration, dear diary, I have decided to 
commit to your pages only those events in my daily life which may 
be regarded 3 important, and { now giadly unburden myseit to 
you, as, owing to a most unforseen and horrible combination of 
circumstances, | have most grievously shocked and olfended my 
aunt Keziah, who has not spoken one word to me since, 

It was in this way, dear diary. A Mr. Charlie Wilkinson,a young 
man with whom I have some slight acquaintance, asked me if [ 
would like to come to his birthday party. Feeling assured that 
my aunt would approve of so simple an invitation, I accepted, and 
my host said, “ ah right,” hecuuid promise mea scorching evening. 
1 thought this funny at the time, as the weather was very cold, but 
I supposed he meant he kept good fires. 

There were several other young men present when I arrived, all 
of whom, I regret to say. persons much inclined to unseemly levity. 
Upon my wishing Mrs. Wilkinson many happy returns of the day, 
they all laughed most rudely, and when I presented the birthday 
enke my aunt had made specially for the occasion, one young man 
asked to be allowed to go outside and have a tit ou the doormat. 
J told him I trusted he didn’t suffer much from these attacks, but 
if he did, a cousin of mine. who was similarly afflicted, would be 
Parry to give him a most reliable prescription. 

There was a great deal ot drinking and smoking going on, which 
made me cough most violently. My host asked me what 1 would 
toke, and was very sorry that he was quite out of lemonade. He 
mixed me a most palatable tectotal beverage, however, called a 
gin-sling, if 1 remember rightly, aud then a-ked me whether I 
would like “a game.” i said blind man’s buff would be rather 
nice, and that I was always considered clever at puss-in-the-corner, 
but nobody seemed to understand them, and eventually we all 
played a most exciting game of chance, called Loo. 1 don't quite 
recall the rules now, but, as far as I can remember, you have three 
cards, and when you've got a bad hand you pass and lose about » 
shilling, and when you've got a good one you don't pass and lose 
about live. I was most untortunate myseif, and speedily lost over 
five pounds which [ had in my pocket. When my aunt has for- 
given me I shall try and teach her the game, only Um afraid it will 
not be quite so exciting plaving for buttons. 

After this we had supper, and I was most foolishly prevailed 
upon to quench my thirst with bottled stout, and afterwards when 
the singing commenced I so far forgot myeelf as to smoke a cigar 
and accept 1 tumbler of some potent spirituous liquor. 1 have 
some sort of recollection, tvo, of singing a song, and I am quite 
sure that 1 joined in all the choruses, but about this time a most 
eee feeling of dizziness overpowered me, owing, I fear, to the 

huspitality of my host, who constantly pressed me with various 
forms of liquid refreshment. After this I must have slept for some 
time, for when I next became conscious 1 was out in the street, 
arm in arm with several of the party who were chanting something 
about being ail ina row. Presently we reached my aunt's abode, 
and as no lights were visible they propped me up against the door, 
hammered most loudly at the knocker, and left me. How long I 
remained there I know not, but 1 was awakened when the dour 
opened suddenly and I fell backwards on to the mat. My aunt 
gazed at me in horror, and repulsed me most sternly when I 
endeavoured to kiss her. I sought my sleeping chamber and 
retired to bed, und 1 was too iatigued even to remove my boots. 
This morning I am extremely unwell, and my aunt refuses to 
address me. I mado an effort to conciliate her, but she is most 
wroth, “Do not talk to me, Septimus,” she said sternly, “YOU AKE 


A MAN OF SIN!” 
(To be continued next week.) 


ES ed 


SEASIDE SONNETS. 
No. 1).—MILL May. 


I. 
THE forecast which tells us the weather, Mill May, 
Says sunny all day it will, be; 
So we'll have a day's outing together, Mill May, 
If you'll come to the seaside with me. 


All the troubles of life we will lighten, Mill May, 
With the gladsome excursionist’s glee ; 

We will go by the trip-train to Brighton, Mill May, 
And we'll stroll by the beautiful sea. 


With bathing, and boating, and roaming, Mill May, 
We'll indulge in an innocent spree ; 

And we'll come back to town in the gloaming, Mill May, 
Just as happy as happy cau be ! 


Il. 
As to Brighton by trip-train we wended, Mill May, 
Look oft from our carriage did we, 
For the sky that at dawn was so splendid, Mill May, 
Got as cloudy as cloudy could be. 


And we'd scarce on the beach begun strolling, Mill May, 
Ere the lightning tlashed frightfully free, 

And the thunder came crashing and rolling, Mill May, 
And the deluge was dreadful to see. 


Ton tavern for shelter we hastened, Mill May, 
Where as drunk as boiled owlets got we ; 

And I weep for the cash that I wasted, Mill May, 
O'er our trip to the beautiful sea! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS, 


“RANK” Robbery : Stealing a cab from a cab-stand. 

FEATHER Beds: Birds’ nests. 

TOPOGRAPHICAL Mem.—Salisbury Court: The court in which 
the * Baby Claimant" case was tried. 

Mr, ERNEST FREDERICK GEORGE Hatcu (MP. for Gorton) 
takes a leading place in the new House. Whoever may be the 
A.B.C..or whoever the X.Y.Z,, of St. Stephen's, he is certainly the 
E.F.G.H. of it! 

“A song of Sixpence” : The comic poet's lines on the recent 
suspension of Dr. Zanner, 


A FATEFUL BUNKER. 
(A STOKY OF THE GOLF CUURSE.) 


CHAPTER XIII. 


Miss TEMPLETON, senior, was not a hypocrite. She was only a 
lady who proposed to make the best of the world as she fount it, 
As long as she believed 
John 8S. Stubbs to be an 
ordinary piebvian ‘in the 
butter trade, she fancied 
she might Mo better for 
her niece, but the infor- 
mation she had received 
from Major Sabretache 
had put a different com- 
plexion on matters, Plain 
Stubbs had few attrac- 
tions for her, but Stubbs, 
Kart., was something 
worth adding to the 
genealogical tree. It 
quite eclipsed the pro- 
vincial ard Mayor 
Knighthood, 

Besides, there was the 
awful discovery that had 
been made in regard to 
Smith—plain Smith, for 
she no jonger thought of 
him as “Mr.” Smith. 
The nature of that reve- 
lation Miss Templeton 
was determined she 
would never divulge. 
She could not forget that 
she had approved of 
Smith — had accepted 
his services gratefully, 
and had praised him in 
presence of her niece 
and of her friends. 
She dreaded now to mect him, and was determined that she would 
not go out of the house till he had removed his hated presence 
from Portsea. Fortunately her detention within doors did not 
last long. She learned from no less an authoritv than John Ss, 
Stubbs that Smith and his friend had left for ther home—where- 
ever it was—two days after the Golf Club conversazione. 

Yes, it was from Stubbs she learned it. For Stubbs was now 
welcome at the cosy little villa at all times, Theembargo had been 
withdrawn, and when Erminie’s solicitor had visited Port-ea in 
response to the command of his respected client, Miss Templeton, 
he had quite a different job to undertake from what it was 
intended should have been the Foros of his visit. Miss Tem- 
pleton had desired that he should come to forbid the banna, but 

A ere Mr. Quilter had found time 
to visit Portsea, Mr. John 
Stubbs had informed that lady 
of his desire to marry Erminic, 
and gave the old lady some idea 
of the marriage settlements he 
proposed to make. When Mr. 
Quilter arrived, Mr. Stubbs 
was referred to that gentleman 
in reference to  Krminie’s 
fortune — something consider- 
able, with prospeets of being 
doubled some day through her 
aunt’s will. Then Mr. Quilter 
had to visit Mr, Stubbs's Inw- 
yers,and the Baronet Stubbs 
aud to be invited to Portsea. 
He came, and saw, and ap- 
proved, und quite dazzled the 
eyes of Nelly Spence and Hetty 
Brown by the magnilicence of 
the jewels he sent to the bride. 

There was little time for golf 
- during the next month. There 

were Visits to dressmakers in 

the biz town twenty miles away 
to have dresses tricd on and 
fitted. True, John S. Stubbs 
still practised at intervals. but 
reareely with the same zest. 

He improved in his play, how- 

ever, which owas perhaps 

because Erminie was not 
there to bewilder him by ter 
glunces. 

One peculiarity there was. 

While all other players swore 
paeer who got into that bunker which ied to his intimacy with 

irminie, John S, Stubbs was never heard to use a harsh word 
when he got into the bunker. He bore his treuble while in the 
hole like a phiiosopher. He even engaged an artist to do a water. 
colour sketch of the place. It was not a very picturesque place, 
but the artist said he would do his best. He tried to do his best, 
but the picture was never finished, He had only been painting 
about twenty minutes when « golf ball hurtled into his stomach 
and doubled him up. When he recovered he began to paint once 
more, but another ball hit him on the back of the head and raised 
a Jump like a 
hen's egg. Then 
that artist 
gathered up his 
traps, and re- 
marked that he 
wasn't a war 
artist, and he'd 
be blanked if he 
would) paint 
that picture, 
though he got 
a suit of mail 
to do it in. 

There was a 
very pretty wed- 
ding in the old 
church at Port- 


Mr. Quilter. 


The Baronet Stubbs. 


sea. The sun 
shone brightly, 
and the bells 


rong blithely. 
Nelly Spence 
slightly dis- 
turbed the com- 
posure of the 

appy pair, 
however, at an 
important mo- 
ment. When 
the words, 
* Love, honour, 
and obey,” were 
being _ uttered, 
she whispered, unheard by all save the happy pair, “and nev r 
give hima black eve.” 

iseliy Spence and Hetty Brown, who were the bridesmaid-, now 
wear a pretty golfing device in gold and diamonds, the gift of the 
bridegroom as a souvenir of the function, 

(70 be concluded next reek.) 


Hit him on the back of the leod, 


288 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, September 7, 1805, 
THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. DOWN BY THE SEA. 


“ Things is slow bere, ain't they, Jack?” “Yus, jot’, 
tara the 6.45 down train on to the up line and bet oa 


No, 393.- Mu. RoB RIMMELL, F,0.8, WOKDS OF COMFORT. 


Patient. You ‘ook pjeasec, ductor; I hope sou're 


“We make no apulozy whatever for introducing the features 


of the hero of this week's F.9.S. Gallery to our readers. He is woe = pull me roe “ ‘ 

well-known in every circle—social or otherwise, He has been i . =. wil cal w? v. Tourn . , 4 cannot exactly promise that ; 
known to raise a smile upon the face of even the prudest among yom I — Girls, will d Gc vme fog airal)to:m ro ; but it’s one of the most interesting cases I've met iu ali 
our County Councillors, He is a humorist pure and simple. Gertie, No, thanks, We have found t.o many scils am ‘ng the male sex already. my professional career 


Not very simple, though. 1s hail fellow well met with every- 

one, and can drink as much as an ordinary os red because 

he is a renowned humorist, he was creat 0.8, and the 

*Sloper Award of Merit‘ presented to him July 20th, 1895.” ON THE SAFE SIDE. 
—Debrett Improved, 


fish.” “What make jelly with? C 
home, Tottie, and bing = of teaspoons soliet's oly p fergie is 


\, {ii 
\df 


THE NEW GIRL—JUST “ONCE” MORE. 


“ Oh, yes, young Gerty Oofenspoufen has quite lost her chance 
with that wealthy Mr. Spinkins, ‘The other day, when she 
called, he surpriscd her kissing their pretty little slavey 1” 


Zz 
Hopeful, Ob, pa! all the boys are going to have a dip—mayn't I go too? “But women are so impatient.” “How?” | “Well, ae ae at 
rid bic: yet ww «6 ” ” 04 eo 
The Careful Pa. All right ; bu: if you get drowned don't let me see your face again. Sas tnceeaee? = irae eda a 
oe A FLOORER. GIRLS BILLY'S PROPOSED TO, THE LATEST DYNAMITE OUTRAGE. 


“There's nothing more awful than having a yearning on the 
blue deep—except it is to huve a bluevottle yearning for your 
nose just as you feel that way.” 


This gitl very nearly had the Hon- 


ILLUSTRATED WITH SEVERAL WOOO CUTS, Ree cen (fours aml thirty slillings? Don't you think ourable up for breach. It was only 
that’s rather high 7 when she found out h 3 : iis 
“Repeuting av Leisure,” by the author of “ Married in Haste,” Seaside Landlady. Oh, dear, no! you can go higher if you he is that she sbandoanl Meo ecae? Was nothing, after all. Whiffle couldn't make 1 
“Oue for his Kuob,” aud numerous other works, wish—we have two floors above this. but poor Billy got an awful funk. pipe draw, so Whoffie slapped him on the back. 
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